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the entertainment of guests. In Tokio the prostitute population of
the city is confined to a single quarter called the Yoshiwara, and except
in the more select houses they are exhibited behind gilded bars to the
passer-by. The geisha, on the other hand, has probably been sold,
when a child, by indigent parents to some restaurant or innkeeper,
has received an exceedingly good education, and is a valuable asset
and closely guarded. If she marries or has a lover, it can only be
arranged through an intermediary, and the suitor must be someone
who can afford to reimburse the master for all that he has spent both
on education and on clothes.
Tokio was the only post I ever had where the work was really light,
in spite of the fact that the entire purely diplomatic staff consisted of
the Ambassador,- the Counsellor, and two Secretaries. The rest of
the Embassy personnel consisted of the Naval and Military Attaches,
the Oriental Secretary and his assistant, the student interpreters (four
or five of them studying Japanese for the Consular service), and a
clerk and accountant. Most of the work (necessarily in view of their
knowledge of the language) had to be done by the Oriental Secretary,
Hobart-Hampden, and his assistant Colin Davidson; while the help
of the student interpreters could always be utilized in the event of any
rush or crisis. It was a rare occasion to have to attend the Chancery in
the afternoon or on Sundays. The result was that Miles Lampson
and I could invariably count on getting away for week-ends, one
leaving Tokio on the Friday and the other on the Saturday afternoon,
and there were always new places to visit, from Kamakura by the sea
to Miyanoshita in the mountains, walking tours round Fujiyama or
sailing trips in the Inland Sea.
Life, too, was refreshingly cheap. One gave one's boy and one's
cook about £2 a month each and had no rent to pay, the whole staff,
exclusive of the service attaches, being accommodated in bungalows
within the Embassy Compound, each with its little garden plot, in
which one could grow one's own flowers and vegetables. For the
first and only time, at any rate until the scale of Foreign Office and
diplomatic emoluments was reformed after the first Great War, I was
able to live on my pay, which had risen to the majestic figure of £350
a year. Of this sum, £i 50 was my salary as a Third Secretary, £100
a year was for Knowledge of International Law (which ceased when
one became a Second Secretary), and another £100 was for knowledge
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